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By MARMADUKE 


Numb. X Vil. 


VER 


MyrRrce, Gent. 


=? 





Who taught. the Parrot humane Notes to try, 
Or with aVoice endu’d the chatt’ring Pie? 


Twas witty Want fierce Hunger to appeafe : 
W ant taught their Mafters, and their Mafters thefe. 


Dryden’s 7: rfius. 





Saturday, April 3. 1714. 


RS. Anne Page was fmiling very graci-: 
oufly upon me, in a Dreain betwixt fe- 
I ven and eight yefterday Morning, when 


three thundering Knocks at my Door 
drove the fair Image from my Fancy, as Diana 
was hurried to the Moon by the Cymbals and 
Trumpets of Heraclea, My Servant came up to 


me, while 1 was curfing the rude Hand that had di- «’ 


{turbed me; and delivered me ‘a Letter, which was 
given him, as he faid, by a lufty freth-coloured 
young Man in an Embroidered Coat, who promifed 
to callupon me, two Days hence, at thefame Hour. 
The dread of fuch another Noifé made me break 
open the Letter with fome Precipitation, | 


Mr. MyRtTLeE, 


¢ NAY Storyin thort is this, My Father kept me 

‘ under, after I came from School, and 
© {nubbed me confumed|ly,, till [was Five and twen- 
¢ ty; and then he died, and left me Threethoufand 
* per Annum. 1 came to London, this Winter, 
¢ where [am to be married to a fine young Lady, 
© when I can get her in the Mind, But, [ don’t 
© knowhow, there is no pleafing of her. She hath 
¢ made my Heart ake fo often, that I have refolved 
© to follow fomebody elfe; but fhe hath fuch a way 
© with her Eyes, that | cannot do without her. 
¢ When | firft came to Town, I heard fhe fhould 
* fay, how that 1 was fo Roxgh! Upon which | 
¢ fhaved every Day, and wafhed my Hands once in 
¢ half an Hour, for a Week together. Being in- 
* formed, that fhe hoped I might be Polifbedin time, 
¢ I got a broad French Beaver, and an Embroider’d 
¢ Coat, that coft me Threefcore Pound. 1 cannot 
indeed blame her for complaining that I have no 
¢ Tafte, for 1 have loft my Stomach; and I entirely 
© agree with her that I want Air, for 1am almott 
* choaked in this {moaky Town. But this is not 
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‘ all. She hath given out, that the wifhes I would 
¢ Travel: ;And fhe told me no longer fince than © 
¢ yefterday, that the Man the married fhould mzke 
‘ the Zour of Italy. Now, Sir, I would be at any 
* Expence, in Building, to pleafeher; bu: ay for go- 
¢ ing into Out-landifh Countries, 1 thank her for - 
¢ That. In fhort, fhe would have me out of the 
¢ way. Tor you muft know, there is a littie Snip- 
© per-{napper: from Oxford that is mightily in hee 
I don’t know how it comes to pafs ; but 
though he hath but a plain grey Suit, ne hath ach 
a fawning way with him, that my Mind Miigives 
me plaguily, He hath Words at his Fingers ends 
and 1 can fay nothing but he hath fome Antwer 
Or another that puts me out; and yet he talks fo 
that one cannot be Angry neither. He always 
reads your LOVERS to her, and { hear her fay 
often, that fhe fhould like fuch an ingenious Man 
as Mr. MyRTLE. Now, what I defire is your 
Advice; for, as | told you before, { cannot do 
without her. Iam a hearty Fellow, and believe 
* me, if you do me any Good, you fhall have Gloves 
‘and dance at my Wedding. 7 


areanneeneranae 


Your humble Servant to Command, 


Timothy Gubb'n. 


It falls out very luck{ly that I can recommend 
Mr. Gublin to a Perfon for his Purpote, without 
further rifquing my own Repofe. The following 
Letter, which I received a Week ayo, thall ferve 
for an Anfwer to His. And I further declare, that 
I conftitute the Author thereof my E(quire, accord- 
ing to the Prayer of his Petition. | have accord- 
ingly afligned him an Apartment in the Lover's 
Lodge; and hall further encourage him as | find his 
Merits anfwerable to his Pretentions. 


Laun- 









Launcelot Bayes 4 MARMADUKE Myrtte, 


Courteous Knight, 


C AS you are a Profeffor and Pagipn of Love, I 

‘ throw my felf at your Fett to beg a Boon 
* of you. When I havetold you my Story, you 
* will confefs that | am the moft Amcrous and 
* Chafte of Swains. | am, Sir, by Profefiion, an 
¢ Author, and the Sceneof my Labours isa Garret. 
¢ My Genius leads me to Love, and I have a gen- 
tle manner. When | have occafion for Mony, | 
fancy to my felf a Lacy, and write fuch foft 
‘ things, as you would bleis your felf to hear. But 
* living at prefent in the City, where {uch Ware 


© fetches but little, I thall, without your Affiftance, ‘ 


* fall thortly into great Poverty of Imagination. 
© Would you believeit, Sir? I have lived this Month 
* on a Pofie fora Ring. 

* My Requeft is, that [ may be tranfplanted from 
© this barren Soil into Covent-Garden, My greateft 


* Ambition is to be received in the Quality of © 


© Efquire to fo courteous a Knight as you’ are; to 
© carry your Pen in this your gentle Warfare, and 
© do theSquirely Offices eftablithed in this Order of 
* Chivalry. Yon may not perhaps find me unqua- 
* lified to take fome Drudgeries off your Hands, 
* which you muft otherwife undergo; and may 
© poffibly appoint me Sub-tutor to the Brits/b Savages, 
* before they approach theFair. It is thought fuffi- 
*cient that the Tailor and Dancing-mafter have 
* managed an awkard Boy at his firft coming to 
* Town: Nay, uponthe ftrength of a Box offize A4yr- 
* gle Barcelona, a young Fellow, now-a-days, tets 
* up for Love and Gallantry. The ill Succefs of 
* fuch unformed Cavaliers, makes a Perfon of my 
‘ Talents neceflary in a civilized Country. You 
« know, the Ladies will be attacked in form, before 
* they liften to Terms, and though they do mot ab- 
« folately infift upon Hanging or Drowning, they 
¢ think it but decent, that fuch Attempts be made 
¢ in Rhyme and Sonnet. 1 believe you will agree 
‘ with me, that no Woman of Spirit thinks a Man 
* hath any Refpe@ for her, ’till he hath plaid the Fool 
* in her Service; and the mean Opinion that Sex 
* hath of a Poet, makes anything in Metre, from a 
* Lover, an agreeable Sacrifice to their Vanity. 

* Now, fince there are few Heads turned both 
* for Drefs and Politenefs, fince witty Sayings fel- 
¢ dome break out from two Rows of fine Teeth, 
¢ andtrue Spelling is not often the Work of a pretty 
* Hand: I propofe, for the good of my Country, 
© to fet up a Toy-thop of written Baubles, and Po- 
¢ etical Trinkets. The Perfumes of Flattery, the 
¢ Cordials of Vows, the Salts of Wit, and the 
¢ Wathes of Panegyrick are ranged in due order, 
* and placed in proper Receptacles‘to be retailed 
¢ out at reafonable Prices. Here the Spark may be 
¢ farnifhed with Satyrical Lathes, when he has loft 
¢ his Clouded Cane. Here he may purchafe Points, 
* Conceits, and Repartees, as Ofeful againft an Ene- 
¢ my as the niceft Puthes his Fencing-Mafter can 
¢ teach him. The moft graceful Bow, he can learn, 
€ fhall be ftill improved by a Compliment I can 
* put in his Mouth; and, to fay no more, his Peri- 
* wig fhall, by my means, be the leaft valuable 
* thing upon his Shoulders, 


* No generous Lover will repine at my good- 
* Fortune, when he hears that I get a warm Coat 
* by that which gains him the Embraces of a Bride. 
¢ While he feafts all his Senfes, I fhall content my 
* felf with the Luxury of fome Meat, and much 
‘ Drink. Thus, an equal Diftribution will be made 
* of Worldly Pleafures. As They become undoubt- 
* edly Happy, I thall grow undoubtedly Fat ; Hearts 
* will be at Reft, and Dunns be payed. 

* The following Lift of my Wares [ defire you 
€ to advertile; which will notfail, I hope, to bring 
* Cuftomers, and may lay a Foundation. for the 
* Commerce of Love in this Trading Iffand. 


* Love-Letters and Sonnets, by the Quire, at 


© five Guineas the Profe, and ten the Verfe; with 


* Allowance to thofe.shat bay Quantities. 

© A Sett of Rhymes ready paired forany ordinary. 
* Amour; never ufed but twice. — 

* The Art of Pleafing; or, Rules for Defamati- 
© on; with a compleat Index, 

* An Apology for the Colour of a Lady’s Hair ; 
* with a Word or two in defence of white Eye- 
* lathes. 

© A Treatife for, and another againft growing 
* Fat. Sharp Sayings againft Faults which People 
© cannot help; with Anfwers to each. 

* A Compliment for a Mafque, and a Repartee 
* for a Rival. Neither ever {poken before. 

* An Inveétive againft embroidered Coats, for 
* the Ufe.of younger Brothers; to which is added 
* an Appendix concerning ‘Fringed Gloves, 

* A Lift of the Heathen Goddeffes, with the Co- 
* lour of. their Hair and Eyes; for the Affiftance of 
* young Gentlemen, that were never at, the Uni- 
© verfity. 

‘ Double Entendres, and Feeling Language, cel- 
* leted trom the Works of the moft ‘celebrated 
* Poetefles of the Age. 

* Vows for young Virgins, to be fold by Num- 
* ber; and Flattery for old Maids, by Weight. 

* Raptures, Tranfports, and Exclamations, at a 
* Crown a Dozen. 

* Turtles, Fountains, Grottoes, Forefts, Rofes, 
; Tete, Rocks and Nightingales, at common 

tices. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


This Day is Publifhed, 
The Ladies Tales: Exemplified in the Vertues and 


Vices of the Quality. Printed for Ferd. Burleigh in Amen- . 
Price bound 7 ea, Jae _ a 


Memoirs of the Cardinal Bentivoglio, lately Trag- 
ilated from the Italian into French by Mouf. I’ Abede Vayzac, are 
now Tranflating into Englith from the Original, and will be Pub- 
lihed by the 10th of May. Printed for J. Osborne in Lombard- 
freer, and J. Baker in Pater-nofter-row. Where may be had 
fourteen Sermons by his Grace Sir Willian Dawes Lord Archbithop 
of York, price 1s. 6d. and deSale’s Voyage to the South Sea, 
never befose Printed in Englith, pr. 45. 

Jat Publith’d, 

Magdalen Grove, or a Dialogue between the Do- 
Gor and the Devil. Written in February in the Year 1713. and” 
found among the Papers of 2 Gentlenaan Deceafed, humbly de- 
dicated to the Authors and Admiters ‘of the Apparition, a Poem, 
pts 3d. ro and Tories united, or the Intereft of Great Bri- 
jain confidered, both in refpect of Domeftick and Foreign Affairs, 
&e, pr. 6d. Sold by J. Saker in Pater-nofter-row. 
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